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Some . Fall
Fishing
TP
By C. B, LEWIS

(Copyright, 1818, by the MeClure Newspa-
por Byndicate.)

The doetor In the elty had fold Miss
Gertie Ashford to stay In the country
65 Jong ax ghe could, on sccount of
tho stete of her throat, and thut wos
why she was yet at her grandmoth-
or's when oid-September came,

It hadu't been a very lively summer
for the girl, She had taken loug
wnlks, She had fussed with the old-
Ia=hioned flowers; she had sought in
wiin to wir the copfidence of the
chipymnks and rabbits which eanie
about, and she had hunted for quatls’
nests in the wheat Gelds, There was
one sport, however, she had not par-
ticlpated in. There was a creek me-
andering Its way over the couniry aud
erosiing the highway a few rods be-
low the house, and In that creek were
fish at least as long as her finger, She
knew It, because she had seen them,
and because a neighbor's boy twelve
years old had told bher:

“Why, of course thers are fAsh—
sladfers and elatherg of 'em, and they
are achin' to be cotched, jest us a cat
aches for crenm. Haven't hauled out
more'n & hundred this summer,"

“But T was taught ln Suaday school
that it was wicked to catch fish,” was
protested,

“Humph! Would we have codfish
chkes if folks dldn't go a-fishin'?"

The boy rigged up & line and pole
for her, and Miss Gertie went fishing,
He stood on (he bank with her for a
while to advise: °

“Now, lower your hook 1"

“Now, stop wobbling the poie!*

“Now, don’t you dare breathe!”

“Now, shet vou eyes antl say your
prayers, Tor there's a fsb as long as
a rall comin® for your hook!"

When half an hour had passed and
the fisher hadn't had o nibble yet, the
boy wandered away In disgust. At
the end of the second half-hour Miss
Qertle said to herself :

“T know why I don't have any luek,
It's because the fish can see me, I'lt
play a trick on themn.”

Thereupon she stuck the end of the
pole into the bank and left the hook
to do its own fishing while she retired
to the house for a rest. Ferrers
Yorke, the author and artlst, was
planning & new story. The opening
chapters would tell of a meadow, a
+ brook, a bridge and & pretty girl, and
the girl would be fishing In that brook,
The author wns great on loeal color,
and he had come ont into the country
to find the spot thay another would
have to fmagine. He was quite sure
that ke éould find all but the girl with
a fishpole in her hands, and there wins
one chance in a thousand thut he
would find her, He had discovered
two or three brooks, bridges and
meadows when his search hrought him
to the willows upposite to where Gey-
tie stood.

A rash young man would have
stalked out of the bushes with a hello
and a wave of his hat, and waded the
brook and psked how many fOsh had
been caught, and bhow many had got
away, Mr. Yorke was not rash. He
did not betray his prosence among the
willows, Not that he was a spy by
pature, but that, having found his
herolne, he must study her a bit,

The heroine of a story must have
guburn halr which the sunshine turns
to gold

She must have a neck like & swan,
though not as long.

She must have a Greclan nose—not
the sort you =ee around the Greek
restaurnnts of New York, but one
made to order in Athens and sent on
packed in pink cotton,

Her eyes must be like stars, The
stars worn by cogstables are ex-
cluded from the contest,

Her formm mnst be divine, which
means It must not be molded on the
lines of a sack of flowr.

She must have twinkling feet.

She should sing as she fished.

Did the girl across the creek from
the artist fill the bill? Yes, and more.
She was a sylph—a houri—an angel,
With her for a herolne that story
would go like buckwheat cnkes on a
winter's morning. FEven when she be-
_oame discouraged about the fish and
turned away with a shrog of her
ghoulders," he was delighted with the
'hm- o

An artist and an author hasa two
souls, as we all know. One is a dream
soul, and ean hear the whispers of the
angels with every hreeze that blows
through a patch of bull-thistles—the
other gives him a proper appetite for
a bolled dinner.

When Mr. Yorke had looked upon
@Gertle with one sonl, he laid it aside
to look with the cther, The girl went
away, but she would return. She
wonld confliently expect to find some-
thing on her hook. If there was not
a vietim she would be disappointed.

How a farmer's cast-off boot came
to be lying on the farther hank in
plain sight Is a mystery to be ex-
plained some other time. In days gonae
by a bear might have overtaken him
at that spot and devoured everything
put the boot. For the two-souled ar-
tist to leap the brook and selze the
boot nnd . make it fast to the fishhook
and leap back among the willows was
the work of three minutes,

The angels cannot look down and
wilness such base tricks and punish
them, but there is generally a small
bay fround to see and to give things
. wway. In this case it was the smail

boy who hnd left the spot an hour
before. He was returning to see what
luck QGertle had had, He caome stealth-
iy, and he saw all, and he sald to
himself:

“Gee, but don’t T wish 1 was as big
85 & house, so that I could give that
chap & licking !"

He waited in hiding to see what the
girl would do when she returned. She
came slowly. BSha thought she saw
the fishpole quiver, She selged it and
flung the “fish" on to the grass beRind
her, Bhé had just discovered what it
was, and was looking at it n wonder,
‘when the small boy left his lair to
say:

“I'saw the guy when he done it1"

“Did some one put this old boot on
my hook?" she nsked.

“He did, Miss, and he’s right over
there in the willers "

Gertle walked down to the bridge
and over it and up the bank to the
clump of willows, where the two-
souled artist crouched. He saw her
coming, but there was no escape foP
him. He straightened up and ralsed
his hat.

The girl looked him up and down
with contempt, and he felt obliged to
say:

“—J did it as a joke!"”

“Are you what Is called a comle
supplement to & Sunday paper?” was
asked,

“I'm sorry 1 did 1"

“Oh, don't apologize. There are
men of all sorts of callber, you know "

"But—'_”

But Gertle had turned her back on
him and was walking away. When
ghe rejoined the boy, the latter sald:

“Say, that guy Is stopplng over at
Farmer Turper's. Do you want me to
go over there and lick him? You
made hls knees wobble, but I cun
make his halr stand up.”

I guess he got enough” was the
reply, and yet the girl did not con-
grutulate herself upon her victory.

Had it been such & great crime after
all?

Wouldn't almost anyone else have
taken It a8 a Joke?

Couldn't she have taken it as a joke
but for the small boy?

The “guy” was good-looking and a
gentleman, A gentleman sometimes
jokes ns well as other sorts of men,
He had sald he was sorry, and would
have gone further if she had congent-
ed to Nlsten. He had blushed and been
confused, and had gone away as If
looking for a hole to hide in.

Miss Gertle had & temper quick to
flash and quick to cool off again, and
by the next morplng she had made
repsonable excuses for the joker. So
it was with the small boy. Hlis father
had sald It was & good joke, and his
mother had smliled at It, and the lad
had come to feel It a duty to go over
to Turner's and tell the guy that he
was sorry he had given him away, He
was on his way to Turner's across
the flelds, when he caught sight of
Gertie on the highway, She was in
the old buggy and behind the old
horse which her grandmother had
owned for nearly twenty years, She
was headed for the village and the
pastoffice,

A quurter of a mile beyond the girl
was the “guy.” He was running down
the hill and“waving his hat at her.

“Now, then, is that feller crazy?”
agsked the small boy of himgelf, as he
mounted a stump to see the better.

From the brow of the hill the artist
had seen a pair of horses and n wagon
coming on the dead run. He had in-
gtantly realized that the driver of the
lighter vehlele would not take the
alarm untll too late. He was within
five rods of her when he recognizéd
Gertle, and as he reached  the "head
of the old horse he grasped the bridte
and fairly dragged the outfit into the
diteh. As It was, 2 wheel was taken
off the old buggy and the girl thrown
out. She was somewhat brulsed and
terribly scared, and, of course, Mr.
Yorke had to gsslst her to the louse,
while the small boy remained on the
spot to pick up the pleces and assure
old Dobbin that he had had the escape
of his life.

That evening the same small boy
called dn Gertle to see If she had any
toes broken“and to add:

“Did you glve the guy any more
fts?”

“Why, no," was replled.

“Do you think him nice?"

“I—I think so0.”

“Is he a hero?"

“He must be."

“Then you'll marry him, of course,
and Tl be left high and dry! That's
what a boy gets for showing a girl
how to go a-fishing and catch an old
boot 1"

Lo

Revolutionizing Salmon Industry.

Construction of power plants that
will cost 6,000,000 and that will revo-
lutionize the salmon packing industry
in the whole Celumbia river basin,
are forecasted by application of Me-
Gowan (Wash.) packers for power de-
velopment sites on the Deschutes riv-
er in Oregon.

Applications for 8,000 cuble feet of
water rights In all have heen flled,
nnd plans have been prepared for two
gigarntie dams, ons 118 feet high, 300
feet long at the bottom and 80C feet
long at the top, and the other 236 feet
high, 90 feet long at the bottom and
420 feet at the top,

Power gencrated by the water im-
pounded behind these dams will be
used to run salmon canneries and tin.
plate plants In which the cans will be
made,

Some Phllosephy.
“We don't know what we're fighting
for,” complained a Prussian private
“What's the difference?™ rejoined
another. “We wouldn't ever get it
anyhow.”

eMmperance
oles®

{Conducted by the National Woman's
Christian Temperance Union.)

WHY UNCLE SAM CHOSE ROCK.

FORD, :

“Dry Rockford, I, has the repuia-
tion of buying and consuming more
groceries than any other city of like
populatlon In the Unlied States,” says
frunk 8. Regan, *When we quit drink-
ing we all went to eating,

“Storés that used to rent for $50 per
mouth now rent In best locatlons for
F200 to 8300 per month,

"Twenty thousand people came to
Rockford before the army camp came
here and they came from all over the
country, The fact Rockford was dry
was very often stated as the reason
they came. Wet citles in this part
of the state saw the handwriting on
the wall and went dry themselves, The
Nelson hotel which had a bar and was
sore because some $16,000 revenue was
cut off when we voted prohibition, In-
itead of golng ‘busted' went ‘full' of
guests, saw several new hotels go up
in Rockford and s now bullding a fire-
proof additlon to double Ita capacity.
Plans are being drawn for othar and
better hotels than all of them, Grocery
itores had thousands of dollars on
thelr books as bad debts and dead-beat
iecounts galore when we had saloons.
Now they are selling for cash Instead
of ¢redit and one grocery collected $11,-
)0 worth of dead-beat accounts out of
1 total of $13,000 without the asslst-
wnce of an attorney. Money rolled Into
the bnnks until they built a nice new
»ank bullding to house & brand-new
wutlonal bank, and so it goes.

“Baloonkeepers have all settled down
n other lines of business and are pros-
sering in thelr new fields or are lving
M the Increase of real estate values
ind rents,

“Every man and woman in Americs
¥#ho has a son In Camp Grant is more
‘han pleased their son Is located In a
iry town.

“And so Is your Uncle 8am.”

THE NATION PAYS THE PRICE.
L

He was twenty-one; was § faet 11
inches tall ; welghed 163 ; had scarcely
known a sick day; was morally clean,
physically perfect; did not know the
taste of intoxicating liguors; was the
Joy of his mother, the hope of his fa-
ther, the ideal of his friends,

He volunteered,

Uncle Sam received him with open
arms and put him In the front line of
battle, Today he fills an unkoown
grave,

II.

He was twenty-one; was 5 feet 11
Inches ; weighed 165; was morally un-
tlean; was physically weak: was the
hibitue of the saloon ; drank every duy
and was often drunk ; was the sorrow
of his parents; had no real friends.

He was drafted,

Uncle 8am marked his unsteady eye,
lepraved face, whisky breath, cigarette
fingers, unsteady heart, the geérms of
Immornl disease; sald, “Stand aside,
you are unfit.”

And he Is left at home to help breed
snother generation—J. K. 8, In Amer
fcan Issue,

A STORY WITH A MORAL FOR

AMERICA.

Mr, Edwards, M. P, recently stated
it an assembly of the Scottish Tem-
perance league, Glasgow, that at a
tecruiting meeting he was approached
by a young man, who asked whether
government would look after the wives
and ¢hildren of those who enlisted?
He was assured that government
would. He enlisted, and was passed
oo in due course to the trenches,
where, after months of good service,
he was wounded, and then returned
bome on furlough. On his way back
to the front he called at the House of
Commons and asked for Mr, Edwards.
“He refused to shake hands with me,”
sald that gentleman, “and asked:
‘What have you done for our homes?
[ left a happy home—I came back to
ind my wife a drunkard, my children
neglected, my home broken up. You
expect us to put our bodles between
vou and your enemies, but you will
not put even a trench between the
drink enemy and our homes.'"

PERILS OF BEER DRINKING.

It is difficult tc find a beer drinker
forty years of age with a normal liver,
kidneys or heart. These vital organs,
from the excessive burden that Ia
thrown upon them, wear out premas
turely. The beer drinker may have
an abundance of flesh, but it is of Iu-
ferior quality. Surgeons do not care
to operate upon him, because the
rhances of recovery are minimized.

“Should the beer drinker be strick-
en down with pneumonia or some
sther febrile disease that taxes the
heart and kidoeys, he would have but
three chances out of ten to make n
recovery —Dr. D. H. Kress In the Sun-
Iny School Times.

NO LOSS IN REVENUE.

The loss of liquor revenue by the en-
wiment of a prohibition law by New-
foundland, making fillegal the {mpor-
tatlon nand sale of intoxieating liquor
after December 31, 1018, has not re-
wmited in a decrease In the revenues of
that countiry. The revenue for the
salendar year 1917, amounting to $4.-
$42.470, was grenter by £25.807 than
that for 1818, when liquors were still
seing imported,

“Tatoxicants pull apart. The call of
‘he times is—Together.”

TENNESSEE NEWS

IN BRIEF

Interesting Events From
M~uy Cities and Towns

Humboldt—Postmaster J. W. Mc
Glathery of Humboldt has obtalned
an agréement from every business
house in town to accept war savings
stamps and thrift stamps from every
postoffice employe fn payment for i)
bills made during the month of June
A3 the local office employs about 210
men-on good salaries, thiz movement
will boost the sale of stampsd to a pon-
slderable extent for the month of
June, This lead may be followed by
other employers of labor for other
mounths, taking one factory a month.

L B B BN

Memphis,—The local officials of the
United States food administration, at
a2 hearing, ordered the bakery of P
Ridblatt, 269 North Main street, closed
for a period of one week. Thils order
followed a contibued pon-observance
of the directions ot the food sdminis
tration, which require bakers to make
correct weekly reports regarding the
quantity of wheat flour, subatitutes
and other commodities used In thelr
business.

% 8 8 H

Murlreeshoro.—Porter E. Compton,
reported as severaly wounded In
France, 18§ a son of Ed Compton, a
farmer formerly residing on the Hall's
Hill pike, but now living on the Ben
Batey farm, off from the Lascassas
pike. The young man (8 about
years of age and enlisted in the regu-
lar army about three years ago. The
family is a well-known and substantial
one in this county.

L B B B

Camden—Gov. Tom C. Rye will
speak here at the courthouse In the
interest of the Red (ross war fund
The ladies of this place are making
all necessary arrangements for the
parade and indications are that there
will be a large crowd present. Tha
merchants of Camden have agreed to
close their places of business from
1:30 to 2:30 and will hear Gov. Rye
speak,

ne
29

L B N O

Milan—.The picking and shipping
soason of the berry crop of Milan and
vicinity has closed. Prices were gooil
from the first to the end of the sea-
son, Growers realized much monay
from the crop, notwithstanding there
was only about 40 per cent of a crop,
having been killed by the April frost
The crop was shipped in carload lows
to eastern markets by the local buy-
ers, ;

L B AR

Jackson.—On April 27 §600 was
stoleg from the home of Willlam An-
drew, this eclty, and a young colored
girl, 18 years old, an employe of the
home, was arrested charged with the
crime., She confessed and Implicated
others. Four hundred and fifty-five
dollarg of the money was recovered
The confessed thief was turned over
to the juvenile conrt.

[ L B A

Knoxville— East Tennessee coun-
ties, Greene In particular (and Greena
i# one of the hest agricultural countios
in the state), report that wheat is fall-
ing In the fields. A sample of this
fallen wheat was forwarded from
(Greene county to the state pathologist,
who diagnozed the disease as due fo
the effects of joint worms.

Dyersburg.—The dredgeboat Marion
arrived here from St. Louls ready to
dig the North Forked Deer drainage
diteh, which begins at the Gibson
county line and continues to Dyers.
burg. The ditch is 26 miles long and
draing a fertile section of country. A,
V. Wills & Son of St. Louls are own-
ers of the boat and have the contract
for the ditch.

LI I

Jenderson.—The Red Cross drive
was carried out in Henderson county
under the direction of John 8, Flelder,
county chairman. Speakers from the
legal, ministerial, teaching and com-
mercial professions wholeheartedly
gave themselves to the campaign and
touched every nook and cranny of the
county.

[ 3 B B N

Jackson.—The celebrated murdar
case from Glbson county, styled Sam
Tavlor vs, State, was arguod in the
supreme court, with Attorney W. W.
Herron of Trenton representing the
defendant and Assistant Attorney Gen-
eral W, H. Swiggart the state.

L B A
Jackson,—Thomds X. Gates, evan:
gelical singer, known well in Tennes-
see and adjoining states, died sudden-
Iy in Hot Springs, according to a mes-
sage received by his father, Capt. T.
M. Gates.
LI B B AN

Johnson City—All negroes have
laft Erwin following the riot attend
ing the burning of the dead body of
Tom Devert, mob leaders having or
dered every negro to leave town Im:
médiately.

a8 % an
Chattanooga.—As an innovation in
loca! industrial circles, 20 girls, repre.
sentlng a high type of womanhood,
donned overalls and went to work for
a local manufacturing plant In its

shops.
(N N N

Cupleville—A Red Cross anniver
sary rally was héld here, which car
rled Capleville away over the top on
the quota assigned to it for the sec
ond war fund campalgn. The allot
ment for Capleville was $250. The col
lection taken at the rally netted $725
for the fund.

[ B B B

Juckson,—The West Teanesses Mad
feal and Surgical association. which
emhraces all of West Tennesses, and
which had Jackson for its permanent
munting place and home for & number
of years, was g sesilon here,

Calomel Loses You a Day's Work! -
Take Dodson’s Liver Tone Instead

Read my guarantee! Ii bilious, constipated or head-
achy you need not take nasty, sickening, danger-
ous calomel to get straightened up.

Every druggist In town—your drug-
gist and everybody's druggist has no-
ticed n great falling off in the sale of
enlomel, They all give the spme rea-
son.  Dodson's Liver Tone 18 taking
Its place,

“Oniomel 1§ dangerous and people
know it, while Dodson’s Llver Tone 18
perfectly safe and gives bhotter re-
sults," said n prominent loeal drugglst.
Dodson's Liver Tone Is personally
guaranteed by every druggist who
sells it, v A large bottle doesn’t cost
very much, but if it falls to give easy
rellef In every case of llver sluggish-
ness and constipation, you have only

HORSE

You know that

to ask for your money back,
Dodson’s Liver Tone Is a pleasant-
tasting, purely wegetable remedy,
hurmless to both children and adults,
Take u spoonful at night and wake up
feeling fine; no billousness, slck head-
ache, acld stomach or constipated
bowels, It doesn't gripe or cuuse In-
convenlence all the next day like vlo-
lent calomel, Take a dose of calomel
today and tomorrow you will feel
weak, sick and nauseated., Don't lose
n day's work! Take Dodson’s Liver
Tone Instend and feel fine, full of
vigor and ambition.—Ady,
SALE DISTEMPER

when you sell or buy through the sales

you have about one chance {n fifty to escape SALH STABLRE
DISTEMPER. “SPOHN'S" Is your trus protection your

only safeguard, for as sure as you treat all your

with it, you will
#sure preventive,

orsce
It acts a8 &
"sxposed.”

soon be rid of the disease,
no matter how they are

60 centa and 31 m bottle; §6 and $10 dosen bottles, at all
good druggists, horse goods houses, or dellvared by the

manufacturers

SPOHN MEDICAL 00, Maaunfacturers, Goshen, Ind,, U.8.A,

Sapolio doing its work. Scouring
for U.S.Marine Corps

APPLY AT

recruits.

ANY

POST gFFICE
SERVICE UNDER THIS EMBLEM

—_—— —— e

IS HUMANITY'S

CONSTIPATION

GREATEST FOE

his .lwayt.l terror to old people and a menace at some time or ancther to every

human

ng ot old. It is the forerunner of more ills and suffering

you
than almost any of NATURE'S DANGER SIGNALS and should never be

allowed to
TUTT'S

unheeded. At the very first indication of constipation get DR,
PILLS which for 72 years has

been successfully used for this

most prevalent of all disorders. For sale by druggists and dealers everywhere.

D Tuts

Farce of Habit.
“Sny, Maggle, what has become of
thut drug clerk who was paying you
such marked atténtion?”
“] guess he thought I was a bottle
of medicine. He shook me,"

Take Care of Your H ]
Rothi i 111 &
Rohing ehie il §5"as ‘mied o

I'r, David Roberts*
PHYSIC BALL and

HORSE TONIC M

onove every three months—makes o
slesk cont, provents worms, ete,
Read the Practical Home Veterinarian
Bead fur free bookbed en Abortles In (

f no dealer In your town, write

I
Or, David Roberts' Yol, Co,, 100 Grand Avasa, Wackesha, Wis.

Kill All Flies! ™§,55*

Fisoed snywhere, Dalay Fiy Killer attracts snd killa
Bl fliee. Neat, clean, ornamental, convanlent and cheap.

not_soll or

|rm g T e

Dalsy Fly Killer

~ N7 SXpream, prvvald. T1.000
150 DE KALS AVE., BROOKLYM, M. Y.

- Pm"xﬁ'.‘ £an ' 'Onm.?r
J%:"” will
n

HOME CANNER
book : de
taile mmmm:-r.in
different; takes less fusl on any wove;
m-b%'m“ﬂh:ﬂhn
et Wi i SIEE
€0.. JACKSONVILLE, RA,

W. N. U, MEMPHIS, NO, 221918,

Liver Pill

Raw Deal for Rudyard.

One of Mr. Kipling's trees was in-

jured by a bus, the driver of which
wus algo landlord of an Inn. Kipling
wrote this man a lefter of complulnt,
which the recipient sold to one of his
guests for ten shilllugs, Again the an-
gry -aunthor wrote, this time a nore
violent letter, which Immediately
fetched 85,
: A Tew days later Kipling called on
{the Inndlord and demunded to know
why he had received no apswer to his
lotters,

“Why, I was hoping you'd send me n
fresh one every day,” was the cool
|reply; “they puy u great deal better
than bus driving."—Boston Transcript.

There's no longer the sllghtest need of feeling
aslinmed of your freckles, s Othltepdouhle
strength-—Is guarnnteed W remove Lhede homely
BPOLS. ]

Simply get wn ounce of Othine—donble
strength—from your draggist, and apply a lttde

| of It nlght and maormiog and you shonld aoon sea
that even the worst freckles bave begun to dis-

| uppear, while the lighter ones have vanlabod em.

| tirely.
s needed 1o completely elear the skin and giln
& beautiful elear comploxion.

| Be mure to ask for the double strength Ofhines,

| a8 this ts sold under guarantes of money baok
If It falls to remove freckles.—Ady.

It Is seldom tha! more tham one onnes

Never That.
“Women have sufféered everything.”
“Everything but one thing—the tor
ture of keeping stiont.,”

Home, In Its analysis, Is not an ap=
chor, but the whole harbor,

ll!!lll’!l!!llllll"lllllllll!!!!llllllll!!’!!!!i!l—

y

Vienna
Sausape

A Favorite Dish Everywhere

. Prepared from
choice, selected

dainty bits of
skillfully

seasoped and cooked s
own expert chefs — these sm;ubfgye’s

have that delica
spicy zest that
ites everywhere.

of flavor, yet
them favor-

Order Libby's Vienna Sausage
today. You, too, will find it a
fying dish




